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Author's Notes: 
Hope you like this fic! Based this around an interview | read a long time ago, where Sean used to hang out with 


Mike's dog while everyone was asleep, thought this would be fun! 


Sean could barely could keep his eyes open, he was about to nod off, with a half empty beer can in hand, 
Sean let out a heavy sigh, each time he closed his eyes, it got harder and harder to keep them open 

He was sitting on the sofa, near the front of the bus. 

The late night partying was finally coming to an end. 


Everyone else was passed out in their bunks on the tour bus, by some miracle Sean seem to be the only one 


awake. 


Mostly his stubborn drummer brain thinking, well maybe just one more beer. 


Sean sighed again, they had a day off tomorrow, at least he thought he'd be able to rest his major hangover 
he'd have later. 


Sean took a sip from his beer can, with his eyes shut. 


This certainly wouldn't help with the soon to be hang over, but the feel good now, and feel like shit later, was 
certainly a motto Sean lived by. 


It was mostly quiet on the bus, only a couple of hours earlier there was chatter, loud music, and groupies 


littering the bus. 

Only the faint drunken snores could be heard from the back of the bus. 

Sean was about to doze off, when he felt something touch the top of his hand. 

It was cold and wet. 

If Sean was more sober, he'd probably find this startling. 

Sean sleepily opened his eyes, and looked down. 

Mike's dog had come out from the back, mostly to investigate who was still awake. 
"Hey Sadie." Sean said softly, giving the auburn colored retriever a pet on the head. 
Sadie enjoyed the pets, happy to get attention from somewhere at least. 


"What're you doing awake?" Sean asked the dog, "is Mike hogging the bed again?" He added, then laughed under 
his breath. 


Usually with nights like this, Sadie kept Sean company at the end of the night, while everyone else was asleep. 
"I told her to go find you." 


Sean lifted his head, a drunken smile on his face when he seen Mike having come out from the back of the 


bus. 
Mike was wearing a loose fitting t-shirt, and boxers. 
"Well she found me~ Aren't you a smart girl~" Sean gave Sadie a pat on the head again, praising her. 


Mike let out a small laugh. 


"She did, but she should have also told you to go to bed" Mike said, as he stepped closer to the sofa 
"Mh... Well she didn’t tell me that." Sean said, then taking another drink from his beer can. 
Just as Sean pulled away the can from his lips, Mike took it from him. 

Mike downed the remaining contents. 

"Eck.. Warm." Mike grimaced a little. 

"Hey." Sean pouted, not liking the rest of his beer was taken from him. 

Mike was sitting on the arm of the sofa now. 

Mike set aside the can, and put a hand to Sean's head. 

"You were done hours ago." Mike teased. 

"Then why didn't you stop me?" Sean questioned. 

"Because | learned you're stubborn, and would you have listened?" Mike questioned. 

Mike let his fingers run through Sean's long curls of hair. 

"Mhhh... No." Sean giggled a little, but nuzzled into Mike's hand. 

Mike shook his head. 

"What am | going to do with you?" Mike then asked, a soft sigh passed his mouth. 


| could think of a couple of things~" Sean said slyly, having a perverted grin on his face when he looked up at 
Mike. 


Mike laughed a little, "mhh.. No." He teased. 

That made Sean pout a little, "party pooper~" He huffed. 

Mike caressed under Sean's chin, tilting his head up to look at him. 

"We could have earlier, but you were more interested in drinking and partying." Mike said. 


"What can | say | like to have fun~" Sean had a lopsided smile on his face, as he looked up at Mike. 


Mike leaned down, giving Sean a small kiss on the corner of his mouth. 

Sean happily accepted the kiss, actually hoping for more. 

"Bed" Mike said, as he pulled away. 

"| don't think | can." Sean said. 

Mike sighed, "and why is that?" 

"Think | drank too much.. Might just sleep out here.." Sean slurred. 

Well no shit Einstein you drank too much. 

Mike shook his head. 

"Alright alright, I'll help you come on" Mike stood up, and offered his hand to Sean. 

Sean took Mike's offered hand. 

Thankfully Mike had some strength in him, as he hoasted Sean up to a standing position now. 
Sean already had to lean against Mike. 

Since the bus itself felt like it was sinking, and Sean's legs felt like jello. 

"Easy." Mike tried to keep them both up, since Sean was currently dead weight against him. 
"Thanks baby~" Sean purred into Mike's ear. 

Mike blushed, "yeah yeah, lets get you to bed" 

They didn't have to go very far, to get to the bunks near the back of the bus. 

Mike dropped off Sean to his bunk, that happened to be on the bottom thankfully. 

Sean pulled Mike on top of him, as he plopped down on the cheap mattress. 

Mike almost hit his head, as he fell. 


Sean giggled a little. 


"Seriously?" Mike frowned, as he lied on top of Sean. 

Sean kissed Mike's cheek, then along his jaw. 

"Just a little quickie, honest~" Sean said, as he let his hands slip under Mike's shirt to caress his hips. 
"Is never a little quickie" Mike made sure to emphasize. 

Mike blushed more, when he felt Sean's hands go further south, and grope his ass under his boxers. 


"Would you stop that" Mike blushed, and pouted, trying to wriggle his way out of Sean's grasp. 


Which it seemed to work. 

"You're something else you know that?" Mike sighed. 

Sean hooked his legs around Mike's waist. 

"Don't act like you don't wanna fuck me~" Sean teased, giggling a little at Mike's blushing face. 

"Then remember to stay quiet, otherwise I'll have to gag you." Mike teased right back. 

‘Oooh... Kinky, | like it~" Sean quipped. 

"You're lucky there's people around, because if we had our own room |'d-" 

"You'd what? Tie me up and fuck me? We got two more stops Mikey till that happens~" Sean teased, 
Mike narrowed his eyes, "keep it up." He huffed. 


Mike made sure to mentally note everything Sean said and did, so he could pay back his drummer later, when 


they could actually be alone. 

"Well | am pretty hard right now~" Sean quipped. 
Damn Sean and his smart ass comments. 

Mike did have a few ideas come to mind for later. 


Mike however pulled Sean into a kiss. 


Sean happily kissed back, his arms wrapping around Mike's back. 
Mike started to undo Sean's pants. 
Sean groaned into Mike's mouth. 


The two of them not really worried, about their singer and guitarist who were long gone, most likely in a very 


deep sleep, with their snores being heard. 


The End. 


